CO.
" It's very simple," said I, " but you'll do it very
much better than Berry or me. Besides, I don't
want to show up." I propped myself on an arm.
" A certain Monsieur Bros is a house-agent here. I
want you to" take the car and go to his lair. Tell
him what lies you like, but make him believe that you
want to settle in Tours. You require a decent-sized
house in a nice quiet street, not very far from the
cathedral, non-basement and facing South. You
don't want a house on a lease—you're out to buy.
Well, unless he can't understand French, he'll take you
to see Number Fifteen rue Malleyband. If he doesn't
do it at once, you must let him go on till he does.
Now, Number Fifteen is empty—he's got the keys.
For you to see the house, the windows and shutters
will have, of course, to be opened right and left. Very
good. On the ground floor there are two windows.
When you and he leave the house, one of those windows
and its shutter must be left undone. Not open, you
know, but unlatched."
Adfele nodded intelligently.
"Consider it done/' she said. "Poor Monsieur
Bros."
" Your company will more than repay him for any
trouble he takes."
" I trust," said Adele, " he will se>e it from that
point of view. And that's that. You are clever,
you know. And once you're inside—what then ? "
** My hope's in the roof," said I. " It's lower than
that of Fourteen. Very much lower in parts. And it
may command some window—you never know.
Frankly, I haven't much hope, but I don't see what else
we can try. To stand in that street all night is the
act of a fool. To go there by day is madness—there
So

